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GQ TChanksaivina. 

Because our Pilot is the Lord who spareth 

The eager soul that dareth ; 

Because the waves have not ingulfed forever 
The sailors’ bold endeavor ; 

Preserved from shoal and reef and harbor bar, 
Thanks to the Hand that guideth us thus far. 


Thanks for the ruling calm the Father sendeth, 
Whatever fear attendeth ; 

Thanks for the Strength unseen that never faileth, 
And in the storm availeth ; 

Thanks for the rift of stars, the gleam of light, 
The cheering message spoken in the night. 


So sail weJon—upborne and yet upbearing, 
Across the waters faring ; 

Glad that o’er all delight and all disaster 
Our Lord is ever master, 

Glad that all things are his—the restless sea, 


With all its grief and joy, no less than we. 
—FRANK WALCOTT HUTT. 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK. 





TuIs springtime morning in 
March, my corner of the world was 
white with snow. It looked like a 
bit of fairy-land. I did not want 
to work. I did not even wish to’ 
send the usual greetings from the 
“desk.’”’ I just longed to be still 
and watch the beauty of God’s 
handwriting in the snow-laden 
pines; but the sunshine quickly 
dispelled the white magic, and I 
opened the book of “ Thoughts ”’ 
to find these pointed reminders :— 


“The work of the world is done by few; 
God asks that a part'be done by you.” 


‘Thank God every morning when 
you get up that you have something 


to do that day, which must be 
done whether you like it or not. 
Being forced to work, and forced to 
do your best, will breed in you 

. ahundred virtues which the 
idle never know.” So, having learned the beautiful morning lesson, here I am, 
happily at work at the desk, in a little place scoopedZout{between a heap of letters 
and a pile of pamphlets and manuscripts. Letjus hear what some of the letters 
have to say. First of all, dear Ma Phillips writes;on a,post card, dated at Bala- 
sore, Feb. 10: “Since October we have been blest with as fine, charming, and 
health-giving weather as one could ask, and I am‘glad to say that all of our circle 
are in good health, save Mr. Murphy, who has been having fever, but is better. 
Our great loss [in the death of Dr. Burkholder] is deeply felt and will be for a 
long time to come. Who is to fill the vacant place? Mrs. Burkholder is in the 
best of health, and doing well with our sixty boys. We are always glad to get 
the HELPER.” Miss Barnes wrote, Feb. 15: “I am very busy, these days, pre- 
paring for the journey homeward. Miss Coombs and I expect to meet a Free 
Baptist lady in Bombay who for years attended the Boston church, and who still 
takes the HELPER, although she now lives in Bombay.” So the little magazine 
carries its message around the world. Miss Dawson will be superintendent of the 
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Orphanage during Miss Barnes’s absence on furlough. Miss Barnes writes: ‘ She 
has done much Bible teaching with the girls since she came, and I believe it is 
due more to her work with them than mine that a number have begun to serve 
the Lord. Of course we have prayed and worked together, and it is our great 
desire that they may become vea/ Christians. Our native pastor has had a 
weekly meeting with them, too.” Another friend writes: ‘“‘ Miss Dawson comes 
to us a fully equipped missionary. She has the language almost perfectly. She 
is careful, faithful, loves the children, and lives a deeply spiritual life.” Miss 
Dawson herself wrote, Feb. 9 : “ I can scarcely realize—only a fortnight and Miss 
Barnes will leave us! I dare not think of it. How I shall miss her, could not be 
told in a letter. Her body needs the change and rest, but we know her heart 
will be here with the people she loves. We hear of smallpox and cholera in the 
bazar, not far away, and our hearts turn to Him to protect us from these dread 
diseases. The girls are all very well, just now, and are getting on nicely in many 
ways. Please pray for me that grace and wisdom may be given to train and care 
for these children as the Lord would have me do; and, above all, that each one 
may be led to accept him as her own personal Saviour.” Now our new worker 
is sufficiently introduced. Let us love her and pray for her every day. . . . Miss 
Hattie Phillips has been chosen to superintend the enlargement and repairs of 
Henderson Home, Midnapore, in order to provide for a dispensary for Dr. 
Bacheler. Pray that she may have strength equal to the needs of her work. The 
kindergarten work will be carried on by Mrs. Nundy until the completion of the 
work at Midnapore. By the way, our HELPER made poor Miss Phillips go to a 
place fearfully and wonderfully spelled, last month. It should be ‘“‘ Monghyr.” 
. ... Turning to letters from workers in the homeland, we take first the one 
from our president, Mrs. Mary A. Davis, who writes of the serious and continued 
illness of her husband, Rev. J. B. Davis, both of whom we will remember in the 
Quiet Hour. With all her cares and anxieties, Mrs. Davis does not forget the 
beloved work and workers, to whom she sénds loving greetings. . . . Mrs. S. C. 
G. Avery calls attention to her change of address to Wells, Maine, R. F. D.; to 
an attractive new ‘‘Calendar Program” exercise, and to a booklet entitled 
“ Gilt-Edged Bits of China.” See, also, the fourth page of cover of this HELPER. 
. . . . We cordially welcome the new auxiliary at Grand Ledge, Michigan, and 
return thanks for a copy of the calendar of the year’s mission study of the 
Lewiston, Maine, auxiliary. . . . There are many good things in the right hand 
drawers of the desk which all HELPER readers will enjoy in due time. 
———— +> + 

As God reigns and as God’s promises are true, Christ will be some time 

crowned King of India. But Christian hands must place that crown.—Dr. Janvier. 
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A VISIT TO RAMABAI’S COLONY. 
BY MISS JESSIE J. SCOTT. 

In accordanc: with the request of the F. B. Woman's Board, I have been 
on a visit to Pundita Ramabai’s place at Kedgaum, and now write you some hing 
about what I saw and heard there, hoping it may be of some interest to the board 
and readers of the HELPER. 

The journey from Balasore to Kedgaum, near Poona, where Pundita Ram- 
abai has her famous colony, occupied fifty-five hours, including two rather long 
delays at railway stations. The country along the line of route was not very 
interesting, muci: of it being very stony and covered in low jungle with a patch of 
cultivation here and there ; evidently the railway line has not been cut through 
the most fertile part of the country. The chief interest attaching to the long 
journey was to see the old thick-walled Maratha towns now in ruins, but bearing 
evidence of the strong fortifications they must have been during the palmy days 
of the Maratha rulers. The only sign of life to be seen, as the train passed along, 
was a little smoke, rising here and there from the midst of piles of ruins.. Over 
all was visibly written “ Ichabod,’’—‘ The glory is departed.” 

At last I reached the Kedgaum station, and after a short drive arrived at 
Mukti, the name given to Pundita Ramabai’s famous colony and which means 
“deliverance.” In this colony she has gathered, from the various famine centers 
all over India, no less than 1850 women, girls, and boys. Her high-caste school 
for girls and widows, started many years ago in Poona, is now only represented 
by one or two women who are teachers and helpers in this great institution. 
Besides these native women helpers, she has five European assistants from 
England, Australia, and America, and a large staff of pundits and matrons, both 
Christian and heathen ; but over all, it is quite evident that she holds the reins 
and is the moving spirit in every way. One English lady has the position of 
guide to visitors, etc., for no one is allowed to wander over the place at will, but 
can go only when and where the guide directs. This is, on the whole, a wise 
policy, but gives visitors little chance-of studying the methods, or seeing the spirit 
of the inmates at various times and in yarious conditions. 

The colony is divided into four departments, one very large square, walled 
all around with rooms, having only one entrance from the road, at which a door- 
keeper is stationed night and day. The visitors’ rooms have doors only to the 
road, but none at the back into the court; all must enter by the one door and 
pass the keeeper. Inside the court, there is a very large building used for church 
and school which can accommodate over 2,000, sitting in native fashion ; then 
there are lines of rooms up and down the court where the girls sleep, eat, and do 
their work. One thing that surprised me greatly was to hear that none of thay 
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FIVE OF RAMABAI'S CHILD-WIDOWS, 
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great multitude belong to Bombay district, and when first coming into the institu- 
tion they have to learn the language spoken there, as all teaching in the school has 
to be given in the Maratha language. Besides the district and language being 
altogether new to them, they have no friends or country people in that part of 
the country and have no means whatever of coming into contact with the outside 
world ; indeed, the district appeared to be almost without inhabitants or vegeta- 
tion, for during a long drive of several miles, I saw only one or two small villages 
in the distance, and met but two individuals. In the surroundings, as in many 
other ways, Ramabai is particularly fortunate, as the temptations from towns, 
villages, and markets are very hurtful for women and girls in homes or orphanages. 

Within the main enclosure there are, at present, about 1,300 girls of various 
ages ; many of them, according to Hindu customs, must have been married in 
childhood, and no doubt some of the boys may have died in the fami e; but 
many of them, probably, are rescued and in other orphanages, or have returned 
to their country, where they will never come into contact with each other again. 
The individual history of very few is known tuo themselves or to the people 
among whom they now are. Ramabai’s agents are out all the time, gathering the 
destitute from all quarters without any attention to condition, case, or creed ; 
many aie Mohammedans, although the vast majority are Hindus. Among this 
great company there are over 200 blind, many have only one eye, others are 
lame and otherwise deformed ; but the majority of those who have been there for 
several years are strong, healthy-looking girls, and act as cooks and caretakers 
of the little ones, of whom there is-a great number. Naturaliy, among such a 
multitude gathered out of such conditions, there have been and still are many 
sick. During last year over 300 deaths occurred, and there were over 200 in the 
hospital when I was there. The hospital forns another of the four divisions, and 
is built on the opposite side of the road, to be completely separate ; it is likewise 
construct «| on the principle of the large building, but in consequence of so many 
deaths in one year government has ordered more space to be given inside for air 
and exerci-e. That seemed to be highly necessary all over the colony, in a 
hot country like this, but natives do not have our ideas on that score. A third 
division is allotted to the «omen in the Rescue Home, who number over 200 and 
are likewise from famine distr cts all over India. Unless for the Sunday services 
in the large building, inside the main court, they never come in contact with the 
girls or }.oys. he same rule holds good for the boys, whose buildings form the 
fourth division of the colony and are equally guarded. 

Every one must adinit that the organizer and manager ot such a scheme is 
a wonder'nl p rsvn, and to see Pundita Ramabai, with her white garments such 
as any native widow would wear, and the power that is evident in her head and 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 103 


face, a great gratitude rises in the mind to Him who has so wonderfully endowed 
this woman and raised her up to do such a splendid work for her fellow-country- 
men ; knowing their customs as no European can know them, she can so much 
better help them in many ways. Money seems to flow into Ramabai’s hands, 
and no doubt her work will be heard of by many generations yet to come, all 
over this great land and other lands. 

Balasore, India, Feb. 3, 1904. 


THANKFULNESS. 


My God, I thank Thee, who hast made 
The earth so bright; 

So full of splendor and of joy, 
Beauty and light; 

So many glorious things are here, 
Noble and right ! 


I thank thee, too, that Thou hast made 
Joy to abound ; 

So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Circling us round, 

That in the darkest spot. of earth 
Some love is found. 


{ thank Thee more that all our joy 
Is touched with pain ; 

That shadows fall on brightest hours ; 
That thorns remain; 

So that earth's bliss may be our guide, 
And not our chain. 


For Thou who knowest, Lord, how soon 
Our weak heart clings, 

Hast given us joys tender and true, 
Yet all with wings; 

So that we see gleaming on high 
Diviner things. 


I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 
The best in store; 

We have enough, yet not too much 
To long for more,— 

A yearning for a deeper peace 
Not known before. 


I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 
Though amply blest, 
Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest; 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesus’ breast. 
—Adelaide A, Proctor. 
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COMMON MERCIES. 
BY MRS, LINDA V. JORDAN. 
(Written tor a thank-offering meeting in Boston.) 

I am given five minutes in which to tell all about our “ common mercies.” 
But then, they are so few, why take more time? But are they so few? At first 
thought it may seem so, and yet, when one really begins to try to enumerate 
them, they swarm about one and clamor for recognition, so that one is compelled 
to acknowledge their multitude and be content to give only a mere hint at a very 
few of them. 

I presume the most of us came here this evening with no thought that we 
owed any thanks to God for the ability to come. As a child is constantly receiv- 
ing from the parent with no thought of acknowledgement or gratitude for tender 
care and bountiful provision for both named and unnamed needs, not mentioning 
the countless daily attentions and unnecessary gifts and luxuries, so we little 
realize that thanks are ever due and always welcome to our Heavenly Father whc 
is so unceasingly showering his abundant mercies and blessings upon us. 

Our common mercies make up the whole warp and woof of life—the 
groundwork to which lovely tints are often given, or upon which beautiful 
designs are wrought by the gifts of a gracious God—unappreciated gifts, luxuries, 
the having of which so often makes living a delight. Putting aside the delightful 
things of life and speaking only of the ordinary ones, what thought do we give 
to what life would mean without them while they are still with us? But let us be 
deprived of some of these common things, and listen to the complaints, the often 
bitter repinings. Or perchance, there is no real deprivation, only a fancied one— 
mayhap, our neighbor has more of this world’s goods, lives in a grander house, 
wears finer clothes than is possible for us. How easy it is to realize this, and 
yet never give a thought to the fact that our lot is far better than that of our 
other neighbor who knows no abiding-place. 

Can we see, hear, talk, walk upright without staff or crutch? Do the sight- 
less ones, the deaf, the dumb, the crippled, or the suffering think our lot so very 
grewsome ? 

Recently, a story was told me of a man who had lost his reason, and, as is 
somewhat unusual in such cases, he seemed to realize his loss) Whomsoever he 
met, he would ask, ‘‘ Have you lost your reason?’ and when the answer came, 
“No, I have not lost my reason,” he would say, “Then get down on your knees 
and thank God for it.” 

Of course, the air and the sunlight are ours, for how could we live without 
them? Some years ago, Henry Ward Beecher visited Europe. He saw the 
beauty of architecture, of art, visiting the picture galleries, and viewing natura 
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scenery ; yet one day, while on a spur of the Alps, gazing in the clear air, 
through miles of sunshine, he declared that the most beautiful thing he saw in 
Europe was sunshine. 

This beautiful world, with its hills and valleys, mountains and plains, lakes 
and rivers; the grassy earth with its trees and shrubs, fruits and flowers and 
bountiful harvests—free gifts from God—shall we thank him for these? Friends? 
Are they not ours by right if we win them? Homes? Do they not come to us 
as a result of our own industry and diligence, or by inheritance ? 

What have we to be thankful for more than the heathen? Into our lands 
and lives, besides all this wonderful munificence of a mighty and all-wise God, 
have come the knowledge of and an acquaintance with his greatest gift to man— 
his Son, our Saviour, through whom we have the promise of eternal life. 

Seek ye the kingdom of God ; and all these things shall be added unto you. 


“ For the wealth of pathless forests, 

Whereon no axe may fall ; 

For the winds that haunt the branches ; 
The young bird's timid call; 

For the red leaves dropped like rubies 
Upon the dark green sod; 

For the waving of the forests, 
I thank thee, O my God! 


“ For the sound of waters gushing 

In bubbling beads of light ; 

For the fleets of snow-white lilies 
Firm anchored out of sight; 

For the reeds among the eddies; 
The crystal on the clod; 

For the flowing of the rivers, 
I thank thee, O my God! 


“ For the rosebud’s break of beauty 

Along the toiler’s way ; 

For the violet’s eye that opens 
To bless the new-born day 

For the bare twigs that in summer 
Bloom like the prophet’s rod; 

For the blossoming of flowers, 
I thank thee, O my-God! 


“ For the lifting up of mountains 

In brightness and in dread; 

For the peaks where snow and sunshine 
Alone have dared to tread; 

For the dark of silent gorges, 
Whence mighty cedars nod; 

For the majesty of mountains, 
I thank thee, O my God! 


“ For the splendor of the sunsets 
Vast mirrored on the sea; 
For the gold-fringed clouds, that curtain 
Heaven's inner mystery ; 
For the molten bars of twilight, 
Where thought leans glad, yet awed; 
For the glory of the sunsets, 
I thank thee, O my God! 
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“ For the earth and all its beauty ; 

The sky, and all its light, 

For the dim and soothing shadows 
That rest the dazzled sight; 

For unfading fields and prairies, 
Where sense in vain has trod ; 

For the world’s exhaustless beauty, 
I thank thee, O my God! 


“‘ For the hidden scroll, o'er written 

With one dear name adored; 

For the heavenly in the human; 
The Spirit in the Word; 

For the tokens of thy presence 
Within, above, abroad ; 

For Thine own gift of Being, 
I thank thee, O my God!” 


———_—— 
a dite ei 


WHAT ARE YOU THANKFUL FOR? 

Billy Bray was a Cornish miner, noted far and near for his rugged piety. 
One year his potato crop was almost a failure. As he was digging them Satan 
said : ‘‘ There, Billy, isn’t that poor pay for serving your Father the way you have 
all this year? Just see those small potatoes.” ‘Ah, Satan,” said Billy, “ at it . 
again ; talking against my Father, bless his name! Why, when I served you, I 
didn’t get any potatoes at all. I thank my dear Father for small potatoes.” Ad- 
versities in the life of God’s children should be a cause of gratitude, for they are 
stepping-stones upward. 





A gypsy boy lay dying in one of the hospitals in England. A Christian 
nurse bent over him and repeated, “God so loved the world that he gave his 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life.” The boy gazed intently into her face a moment, then with his 
dying breath said, “‘ And I never thanked Him.” Oh, these forgotten blessings 
that have so noiselessly come into our lives! We have used them to make our 
own way in the, world, instead of making God’s way into the hearts of men; 
never once thinking of, or even thanking, the One from whom all blessings come ; 
seemingly taking it for granted that since God created us, it is his bounden duty 
to give us his greatest blessings. Is it any wonder that our spiritual growth is 
slow? No, the wonder is that his spirit stiil hovers o’er us. 


What are you thankful for? 


“ For all Thy manifest grace and power; 
For all the witness of Thy pardoning love; 
For all thy succor in temptation’s hour; 
For mercies winged with gladness from above; 
For gentle hints of larger service asked ; 
For tender chidings when the work was done, 
Because our duty had not fuily tasked 
The talent given us; for victories won ; 
For open doors that swung at Thy command ; 
For doors as quickly shut 'gainst evil’s snare ; 
For lessons learned that made us understand 
That Thou art always blessing everywhere, 
We thank Thee, Lord, and lift our song of praise 
For all Thy love and care throughout our days.” 


—Record of Christian 
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A MESSAGE FROM OUR PRESIDENT. 


In the quiet and stillness of the sick room, where for days I have watched 
with bated breath for favorable symptoms of returning health, there comes a 
thought of our HELPER and the beloved comrades, who, month after month, 
peruse its pages, and rejoice to learn of personal work accomplished during the 
long, cold, and dreary winter just ended. Thinking of them I send my little 
message. 

The day betore Thanksgiving Mr. Davis and I set our faces toward the 
Granite State, hoping that a higher altitude might bring the strength which he 
failed to find at Ocean Park. The proprietor and family of Bradford Inn, Gonic, 
N. H., gave us a cordial welcom2, which seemed more like that of brothers and 
sisters than strangers, to a delightful, home like hotel. Immediately, by invitation, 
I attended a meeting of the Rochester auxiliary, which, after a term of death-like 
sleep, has been resurrected to a new life. This society now bids fair to be very 
successful under the direction of its indefatigable president, Mrs. Emma Meader, 
a niece of the late O. T. Hill, so well known for his abounding interest in all our 
missionary enterprises. It seems that the mantle of the departed has fallen upon 
the shoulders of this devoted sister. 

Gonic auxiliary soon followed. This is a vigorous society, taking a just 
pride in the fact that ‘‘ Henderson Home,” Midnapore, India, was made possible 
through the liberality and self-sacrifice of one of its members. Both of these 
auxiliaries are studying “‘ Rex Christus” with enthusiasm, and are not neglecting 
to inform themselves with reference to our own mission interests. Jan. 2oth, I 
attended the Woman’s Missionary Society connected with the Rockingham Asso- 
ciation, at Somersworth. The Spirit’s presence and power were very manifest. 
I met with the New Durham Association, Jan. 26, at Rochester. 

Early in February I visited, by request, the Hills Missionary Society, Dover. 
This is a very promising and progressive auxiliary. A delightful and long-to-be- 
remembered afternoon was spent in listening to the carefully prepared program. 
This was followed by an hour of social intercourse, especially refreshing to one 
who had been for weeks among strangers. It was a great pleasure to call upon 
and spend a few minutes with Mrs. V. G. Ramsey. She greeted us with a 
radiant face, and, although showing indications of physical weakness, seemed 
vigorous in mind, as she spoke of the past and present history of the Woman’s 
Missionary Society. An appointment at Walout Grove was cancelled because of 
the illness of Mr. Davis. Another is still pending. These little outings have been 
sandwiched between days of anxiety and caring for the sick one. But they have 
been full of thankfulness that some little opportunity has been afforded to help 


_ advance the work for the Master. Mary A. Davis. 
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WOMEN IN EASTERN LANDS. 
(Letter from Miss Phillips.) 
WOODLANDS, MONGHYR, INDIA, Jan. 27, ‘04. 
DEAR FRIENDS :— 

I think I never before so fully realized 
that the degree of development in true 
worthiness of any people is indicated by 
the status of its womanhood. We visited 
-saeceanecnneaa Italy, Greece, Asia Minor, Palestine, and 
Egypt, and although our sight seeing was of the “ touch-and go”’ order, it was 
still sufficient to show us that the vast majority of women in all these countries 
are regarded and treated as inferior beings. In most places it was a rare thing 
to see a woman well-dressed and walking the street like a self-respecting being. 

After seeing the antiquated look of Naples, Corinth, and other places both 
Italian and Grecian, Athens was a revelation, the larger part of it being decidedly 
modern. Indeed, we learned that the major part of the present city has been 
built during the last seventy-five years, since Greece freed herself from the 
Turkish yoke, and many of its streets would do credit to London or New York. 
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We noted also that the picturesque costumes, seen in endless variety in other 
places, were, in Athens, almost wholly replaced by the unpicturesque out con- 
ventional dress of western nations. Yet, with all their advancement, the absence 
of women in the thronging crowds was very conspicuous. The broad sidewalks 
in front of hotels and restaurants were thronged with men, sitting at little tables, 
smoking and sipping drinks.. Pedestrians were compelled to either thread their 
way among the tables, or turn out into the streets, and even there, in many cases, 
the chairs and tables, with their patrons, encroached on the space allotted to 
carriages. Among all these hundreds enjoying the open air, only here and there 
was a lady seated with a gentleman, so rarely, one would think, as to make each 
one reel uncomfortably conspicuous. In fact, it seemed as though well-nigh all 
the amusements, pleasures, comforts, and conveniences of life were for the 
stronger sex ; clearly a case in which “ might makes right.” 

In Turkey and Egypt it seemed as though some malevolent influence was 
bent on making womankind look as repulsive as possible. Young men with 
ruddy cheeks and shining black eyes, dressed in various picturesque costumes, 
were in evidence on all sides. For their mothers, sisters, wives—if indeed we saw 
them—there were various garbs, but not one that could boast of any grace. 
Fancy a spring suit consisting of two black skirts sewed into one band, the face 
covered by a square of large-figured muslin (thin enough to allow the poor 
creature to see her way about) while the top skirt is turned up over all and 
fastened under the chin! But it must be seen, to have its hideousness fully ap- 
preciated. A modification, and happily an improvement, of this style is worn 
even by the native Christian women in Cairo, the skirts being sometimes of satin, 
the top one edged with black lace, which makes a pretty setting for the face that 
is not covered, while the movements of the arms give occasional glimpses of 
bright-colored waists worn under the enveloping black skirt. Or, imagine short, 
stout figures on the streets, completely enveloped—barring the eyes—in white 
sheets! Another costume which also hides the entire figure excepting forehead 
and eyes, was something like an elongated spool, so fastened by cords as to reach 
from the parting of the hair to the tip of, the nose, where it meets a long, dark 
vail that covers the lower part of the face ! 

What I most wanted to see, but had no opportunity, was the real home life 
of the people. But what lite has thus far taught me of the relation between the 
public and private life of any people leads me to think that the latter, in Turkey 
and Egypt, is little if any purer and higher than we find it among the people of 
India. 

“ Rags, tatters, and dirt are always in the mind before they are on the 
body,” says an exponent of the Mew Thought. If this be trae—and who can 
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doubt it ?—there is yet untold work to be done for the souls of these people who 
live in so much filth and confusion. From whence is to come their help? 
Revolutions never begin with the upper stratum of society, but with the “ turning 
of the worm that is trodden upon”; the struggles of the “under dog,” the 
uprising of the oppressed lower classes, usually aided and abetted by the few 
above who suffer when they see suffering, not being content with their own 
ease. Nothing less than the spirit of the Christ animating his followers who have 
themselves been blessed and are ready to reach—a helping hand ?—no, but help- 
ing hands to these down-trodden ones can ever bring them to the Light and Life 
so freely provided for us. Have we not thus far worked too much with “a 
hand,” and a left hand at that? As Christian women a work awaits us as noble 
as that performed by our Master himself. May he inspire us with his own love 
for these “little ones.” 
Yours for loving service, 
Hattie P. PHILLIPs. 





><. 
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TREASURER’S NOTES. 


NEw auxiliary : Grand Ledge, Michigan. 

Your treasurer was “on the wing ’’ during most of February ; the settlement 
of the estate of Mrs. Sinclair, which included the breaking up of her home, occu- 
pied her time. Five hundred dollars of the estate of Rev. J. L. Sinclair has 
already been paid into the treasury. Another of our friends in New Hampshire 
has passed on—Mr. O. T. Hill of Rochester. He has supported a zenana 
teacher for many years, and his will makes the society one of his residuaries. I 
have never known a man more enthusiastically interested in foreign missions than 
was he. By the way, New Hampshire has furnished more bequests to the 
Woman’s Society than any other State. 

I often think if the same business acumen were put into church and missionary 
work that people put into their own’ business, how much faster the kingdom of 
heaven would progress on earth. But can we call ourselves Christian in the 
sense that Jesus was, unless we consecrate our abilities, of whatever kind they 
may be, to God in service for others, as he wills? This means that if he leads us 
to take upon ourselves any kind of religious responsibility, we are to ‘put into the 
work the best service we are capable of, and do it after the highest approved 
business fashion, when the work calls for business talents. One of the requisites 
in the commercial world is prompiness. How much success do you suppose a 
business interest would have if letters were allowed to remain unanswered day 
after day, or even not answered at all? Many an opportunity is lost by slowness 
in answering letters, and many good fortunes come by immediate replies. I have 
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little to complain of, in my personal experiences, and yet I know our work is 
sometimes hindered by negligence in this direction. People who put off the 
answer to a letter till to-morrow when it ought to be answered to-day, remind me 
of the women who had “no oil in their lamps,” and every one knows what 
became of them. Only the other day the secretary of an association complained 
to me of her inability to get replies to letters; I wish I could ask each one of 
you how many unanswered ones you have put away for safe keeping. Shall we 
not make it a Christian duty to answer all letters promptly, particularly those that 
have to do with the Master’s business ? 

While the cold waves in February chilled the body, kind words and generous 
gifts to the Woman’s Missionary Society warmed the heart. They came from 
far and near. I wish I could mention them all by name, but one fact I will 
especially call attention to, and that is the help personal contributions have been 
during February. Without them the receipts would have been small. One came 
from a gentleman in South Dakota, for the support of a town and primary school 
in Midnapore ; another from a yearly contributor of $25 in Minneapolis ; still 
another from a lady in Vermont for the support of a child in Sinclair Orphanage ; 
and $10 from a warm friend of the society in Maine, for Miss Coombs’s passage 
and the Kindergarten Hall. And there are also the Mission Bands, Sunday 
schools, Juniors, and Cradle Rolls (Winona, Minn.; Summit and Jamestown, 
Kan. ; Spencer and Lincoln, Iowa; Pleasant Grove, O.; Union Association, 
Tenn. ; Cambridge and Somerville, Mass.; Pittsfield and Milton, N. H.; 
Bridgewater, Georgetown, Island Falls, and Lewiston, Me.) The Roll of Honor 
will give the revised list of shares in Miss Barnes’s salary for another year. I 
hope that those who have been dropped will have their names re-enrolled at an 
early date. Right here I want to say a word about our State treasurers. They 
are, most of them, young women, earnest, business-like, prompt, and consecrated 
to their work, and a great comfort to your treasurer. The more they feel a per- 
sonal responsibility for the financial conditions of their respective States, the 
stronger the society becomes. 

The thank-offering for 1904 is close-at hand. The year is full of beautiful 
memories, for which to be thankful. Among them are the friends, tried and 
true, who have slipped out of this life. Two in particular I must refer to, because 
they have had so much to do with shaping the society, Mrs. Hayes of Lewiston, 
Me., and Mrs. Sinclair of Lakeport, N. H. While we tbank God for them, let us 
be grateful for the large number of workers, young and old, who are making the 
Woman’s Missionary Society a humanity helper. And then the existing harmony 
in our little band is cause for gratitude. I never felt it so strongly as I have of 
late. We do not always think alike, and it is well for the work that we differ, but 
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it is in love. Then I recall the way God has led us in solving hard problems 
this year—among them, who should be matron of Sinclair Orphanage in the 
absence of Miss Barnes, and where the money should come from for the Kinder- 
garten Hall and medical dispensary. The year has emphasized the fact that our 
needs are in God’s hand, and he supplies them according to our faith and works. 
For all these things let us give thanks in a practical way, with our words and our 
money. I hope every reader of the MissionARY HELPER will carefully read all 
that it has to say about the May offering, and practise every suggestion about 
holding thank-offerings as far as is possible. A western friend says: “ I should 
be lost without the HELPER. It is rightly named. One of our Congregationalist 
ladies has found so much help in it for thank-offering meetings that she has 
subscribed for this year.” Individuals not connected with a local church may 
send their offerings to Quarterly Meeting or State treasurers, or to myself. We 
should be glad to receive a large amount in this way. 

Shall we not, in the Quiet Hour, remember our May thank-offering, asking 
God to move hearts to give, and to bless the gifts to the advancement of his 
kingdom ? Laura A. DEMERITTE, Treasurer. 

Ocean Park, Me. 


P.S. I have just found out through the reports of State treasurers that State 
receipts have fallen off during February, owing, probably, to the extremely cold 
and stormy weather. It is hoped that auxiliary treasurers and collectors will try 
hard to make good the decrease during March and April. kL. A D. 


a 
AN OFFERING OR A COLLECTION. 


THOouGH frequently used as synonymous, the words “ offering ” and “ collec- 
tion ” are widely different in meaning. The distinction is happily set forth in this 
anecdote. 

A small boy had a dog which he had named Fido. One day at dinner the 
boy’s father noticed him take the best portion of the roast beet which had fallen 
to his lot and place it on another plate. Upon inquiry, the father learned that 
the meat was for the dog, Fido. 

‘“‘ My son,” said the father, “ it would be better if you ate that meat yourself 
and gave Fido some of the scraps which are left.” The boy protested, but the 
father was obdurate. 

At the conclusion of the meal the boy took out to Fido a plate heaped with 
scraps of the roast. ‘‘ Here, Fido,” said the boy, “I wanted to make you an 


offering, but here is only a collection.” —LZxchange. 
——_—_-_—___+~> - —__—_. 
Mucu of the Lord’s work needs a human touch.—Miss Grimm. 





Helps for fMlonthly Meetings. 


_ TOPICS FOR 1904. 
CaaS Sane ys of China: 


Self-centered Empire. 
February—Prayer and Praise. . 
March— 2. The Religions of China. 
April—Home Mission Work of Free Baptists. 

ay—Thank-Offering. 

June— 3. The People of China. 
July— 4. Christian Missions from Earliest Times. 
Augve— Outing: 
September - Christian Missions on the Threshold of the 20th’Century. 
October—Roll-call and Membership siooting. 
November—Foreign Mission Work of Free — ae, 
December— 6. The Open Door of Opportunity. 
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MAY.—FOURTEENTH THANK-OFFERING,; SERVICE. 


Suggestive Program. 
SINGING by choir. 


Invocation, pastor (closing with the Lord’s Prayer in concert). 
Responsive service of readings and song: 


CALL TO GIVE THANKS. 


Leader.—It is afgood thing to give thanks unto the Lord. 
Response.—And to sing praises unto thy name, O Most High. 
L.—O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good. 
#&.—For his mercy endureth forever. 

Z£.—Sing unto the Lord, O ye saints of his. 

#&.—Give thanks at the remembrance of his holiness. 
Z.—Be thankful unto him. 

F.—And bless his hely name. 

Z.—Offer unto,God thanksgiving. 

R.—And pay thy,vows unto the Most High. 

£.—Enter his gates with thanksgiving. 

R.—And into his courts with praise. 


Quartet sings “‘ Bless the Lord,” rst and 2d stanzas (Gospel Hymns, No. 6, 
- 144). 

RESOLVE TO GIVE THANKS. 
Z.—O magnify the Lord with me. 
F&.—And let us exalt his name together. 
I.—Let us_come before God’s presence with thanksgiving. 
#.—And make a joyful noise unto him with, psalms. 
I.—We will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving. 
#&.—And we will call upon the name of the Lord. 
L.—We will praise the name of God with a song. 
R.—And will magnify him with thanksgiving. 
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Quartet sings “ Bless the Lord,”’ 3d and 4th stanzas. 


Z.—What doth the Lord require of thee, but to fear the Lord thy God, to 
walk in all his ways, and to serve the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with 
all thy soul. Deut. 10: 12. 

&.—The Lord our God will we serve, and his voice will we obey. Josh. 
24: 24. 

Z.—Know thou the God of thy father and serve him with a perfect heart 
and a willing mind: for the Lord searcheth all hearts and understandeth all 
imaginations of the thoughts. 1 Chron. 28: g. 

#&.—Let us have grace whereby we may offer service well pleasing to God, 
with reverence, and godly fear. Heb. 12: 28. R. V. 

Z.—And whatsoever ye do, do it heartily as to the Lord and not unto men, 
knowing that of the Lord ye shall receive the reward of the inheritance, for ye 
serve the Lord Christ. Coil. 3: 23, 24. 


Quartet sings, “ Lord of the Harvest ’” (Grateful Praise, No. 56). 


L.—Let every one that nameth the name of Christ depart from iniquity. 

&.—Abstain from all appearance of evil. 

Z.—And as he which hath called you is holy. 

&.—So be ye holy in all manner of conversation. 

Z.—And be not conformed to this world, but be ye transformed by the re- 
newing of your mind. 

#.—That ye may prove what is that good and acceptable and perfect will of 
God. 

Z.—Follow peace with all men, and holiness. 

#.—Without which no man shall see the Lord. 


Singing by congregation, ‘“‘ Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to 
thee.” ; 


Prayer. 

Bible reading :— 

Let us measure our duty in giving. What shall be the measuring-rod ? 

1. Capacity. ‘She hath done what she could.” 

2. Opportunity. “As ye have opportunity do good unto all men.” 

3. Convictions. “ That servant which knew his Lord’s will and prepared 
not himself, neither did according to his will, shall be beaten with many stripes.” 

4. Necessities of others. ‘‘ If a brother or a sister be naked, or destitute 
of daily food,” etc. 

5. Providence of God. ‘“ Let every man lay by him in store as God has 
prospered him.” 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


6. Symmetry of character. ‘ Abound in this grace also.” 
7. Happiness. “ It is more blessed to give than to receive.” 
8. God’s glory. ‘ Honor God with your substance.” — Selected. 


“What Are We Thankful ror?” Five-minute paper or talk. (In nearly every 
article and letter in this number, as well as in the “ Call” in March, may be found 
reasons for thankfulness, either by way of contrast, or because of what is being 
done ; also because of abundant opportunities to do for others.) 

Reading, poem, “ Thankfulness.” 

Paper, ‘Common Mercies.” 

Offering. (Just before the offering is taken, the leader should briefly explain 
for what purposes it is used. Refer to leaflet sent with invitations.) 

Consecration of offering. 

Solo. 

Reading, “ An Idol Reverie ” (while envelopes are being opened). 

Announcement of offering and reading of texts. 


I.—We Thy people and sheep of thy pasture will give thee thanks forever. 
R.—We will show forth thy praises to all generations. 


L.—Every day will we bless thee. 

#.—And praise thy name forever and ever. 

£.—Giving thanks always, for all things, unto God and the Father. 

#&.—In the name of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

£.—Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who hath 
blessed us. 

#.—With all spiritual blessings in heavenly places in Christ Jesus. 


Singing by congregation, ‘‘ There shall be showers of blessing.’’ 
Benediction, pastor. 





MEMORIAL SERVICE. 
“ Not gone from memory, 
Not gone from love, 
But gone to her Father's 
Home above.” 

Repeat in concert the first four verses of John 14. 

Silent prayer. 

Different members speak briefly of the special lesson to be learned from the 
lives of Mrs. Porter, Mrs. Sinclair, and Mrs. Hayes. Mention also any members 
of the local auxiliary who have passed on during the year. 

Singing, “ God is Calling Me” (January, 1902, HELPER). 





Che AUlissionary Helper Branch of the 
International Sunshine Society. 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 


’Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 
ALL letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page, or Sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 232 Keap Street, Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


INDIA FUND, 

The last of this month we expect to turn over the money which has been given for this object. 
The fund was started last April, and has continued for the year. We are glad to report that $11.16. 
has been contributed. 

SUNSHINE ITEMS. 

Mrs, Clara M. Nason wishes to thank all who have helped to brighten her shut-in life, especially 
Mrs. David Love, who sends her the HELPER regularly. Mrs, Nason has given ten cents for branch 
postage. 

Mrs. Jennie A. Johnston has taken up a claim of one hundred and sixty acres of land in Okla- 
homa, and is bravely trying to make a home for herself. We ask that letters and good literature be 
sent to her. Address Faulkner, Woods Co., Oklahoma, 

Mrs. W. A. Morrill has given twenty-five cents, and is cheering many by kindly acts. She is 
passing on her HELPER, and also other reading matter. 

Mrs. Lillie L. Stevens has passed on a beautiful pair of bed shoes and a handkerchief, in the 
name of her sainted mother, with the sweet words, “ I hope they may be as a ray from the sunshine 
of her life, which is still living in the hearts of her children.” 

Mrs. Mary B. Wingate is cheering many by passing on cards, poems, leaflets, etc. 

Mrs, Elizabeth Liebhart sent twenty-four cents in stamps, five cents for silver pin, and balance for 
I. S.S. work. Miss Florence A, Day sent ten cents for silver clasp pin. Mrs. Abbie Parker. passed 
on a pair of eye-glasses to one who needed just that kind of good cheer.} 

Mrs. L. B. Carey sends twenty cents in stamps as dues; and we learn is sending her Star to New 
Brunswick and HELPER to New York. 

Two of our juniors, Winnifred G, Hunter and Ruby E, Patterson, have sent pretty fancy cards to 
be passed on. Miss Marilla M. Rich also sent a dainty booklet and helpful poems. 

Mrs. C. N. Brown, who is recovering from a severe illness, has remembered our branch work 
with ten cents for postage. “ A member” sent ten cents and stamps in a recent letter. 

Mrs. Adelia J. Fiske of New Hampshire has been enrolled, and gives a fancy collar as initiation 
dues. Mrs, L. E. Willey of Vermont has given pieces for the sunshine quilt as initiation dues. 

Miss Edith M. Lord requests that her sister, Mrs. E. F. L. Bickford, be enrolled. She sent ten 
cents for clasp pin and fifteen cents for the International Day. 

Others who have given donations for the International Day of our Branch are: Mrs. M. White, 
fifty cents; Mrs. B. F. Walton, twenty-five cents; Miss Minnie S. Walton, twenty-five cents; Miss 
Josephine E, Walton, twenty-five cents; Mrs. Jennie C. Marshall, twenty cents; Mrs. Geo. F. Bab- 
cock, twenty cents; Mrs, Jennie E. Boucher, fifteen cents; Miss E. J. Small, ten cents; A “ New 
Hampshire " member, ten cents. 

We are grieved to report that sorrow has entered the homes of four of our members. Miss Tillie 
M. Marr, Miss Frances I, Judd, and Mrs. F. Beck have each lost a loving father. Mrs, M. H. Leavens 
writes that her mother, Mrs. M. N. Davison, one of our members, has gone to her heavenly home, 

The President and Mrs. Elmer W. Connor represented the Helper Branch at the New York 
State meeting held at the Waldorf Astoria on March 25. 





Practical Christian Giving. 
“ Christianity 1s not a voice in the wilderness, but a life in the world. Jt is not an ideain 
the air, but feet on the ground going God’s way.” 
~~ 04 
OUR QUIET HOUR. 
(10 A, M.) 

“Know ye what I have done for you?” 

That quéstion of our Lord’s to his disciples comes to us, too. Can we ever 
know what he has done for us? Can we ever estimate, not only what he has done in 
the past, but what he is doing now and will do in the future? Of his boundless love 
to us, his inexhaustible patience, his unlimited mercy, we can form no true idea. 
Only when our feet stand upon the heavenly shore and we look back and see as 
in a panorama the whole of life spread out before us, then shall we be able to 
comprehend something of the “ breadth and length, and depth and height ” of 
that love which was circling us round. 


“ Then, Lord, shall we fully know, 
Not till then, how much we owe.” 


If we know these things, happy are we if we do them. 

It is not the attainment of knowledge that is the difficulty, but the carrying 
out of it afterwards; and that alone, too, is what brings the happiness Christ 
speaks of here. Religion does not consist only in the revelation of God, but in the 
doing of his will. We are too apt to forget that an increase of knowledge brings 
a proportionate increase of responsibility. Our Lord once said, not those who 
call him Lord, but they who do the will of his Father shall enter into the kingdom 
of heaven. The head knowledge which enters the heart and bears fruit in the 
life is that which alone brings true happiness. 

Christ came to this world not merely to act, but to show us how to act ; not 
merely to suffer, but to show us how to suffer for others ; not merely to love, but 
to show us how to love others. If he washed his disciples’ feet, it is not merely 
that we should ascertain the depth of his humility, the vastness of his love, but 
that we should know also what humility and love to exercise. 

We have in the Scriptures an exact chart of the path pursued by Christ, and 
if we all duly heed this we shall not go astray. Let us prove our Christ by the 
path, and our path by Christ. 

The foregoing article was written by Mrs, J. T. Rae, the faithful missionary at Jellasore, who 
entered the larger life a few months ago. In sending it, Dr. Shirley Smith wrote: “ Our dear Mrs, 
Rae read it at a Christian Endeavor meeting in Balasore. It is just as she wrote it, and there may be 


quotations in it that are not indicated; but the thoughts are beautiful, as all her thoughts were and 
are.” 
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AN IDOL REVERIE. 
A THANK-OFFERING STORY. 


Mrs. Harmon was packing. Boxes with open mouths stood on either side 
of the dining-room, from which the carpet had been removed, and every chair 
was filled with a miscellaneous assortment of articles,— clothing, folded and 
unfolded, books, vases, small boxes and bundles, pictures wrapped in old gar- 
ments like so many mummies ; and a mass of “ things ” was waiting to be hidden 
in the depths of those great packing cases. 

The Rev. Mr. Harmon was at Conference, and his wife knew that on his re- 
turn they would go “ somewhere,” hence her eagerness to speed the necessary 
preparations. 

Tired with the efforts to make three-cornered treasures fit into square holes, 
she threw herself into a rocking-chair, clearing it of its load of summer clothing 
with one sweep of her hand. : 

“T’ll rest a few minutes whether the law allows or not,” she said, stooping 
as she spoke to pick up a small package tied with pink string. 

“Now, what in the world is this?” she asked herself. ‘‘ Why should any 
sensible person fail to label a tied-up article? ” 

A few vigorous pulls and the cord yielded, disclosing a pasteboard box. 
Opening this, a faint perfume rose, and she exclaimed, “ My little Japanese 
idol!” as she took out a small black shrine, within which was an idol about three 
inches high. ‘I haven’t had this out since our tea meeting last year. I wonder 
—Oh, yes! here is what the missionary sent with it!” and her eyes ran over the 
written description: ‘‘ The god in the small black case is Kwannon-sama. It is 
carved trom perfume-giving wood, and is very old. This is the god, or rather 
the goddess, of mercy, and is worshiped by a large class of devout Buddhists, 
especially women. She is said to have forty hands, and each hand can perform 
twenty-five different kinds of work. Hence she is able to help all and at all 
times.” 

Mrs. Harmon laughed. ‘Forty hands! What an ideal conception for 
packing times? If I were only made that way, wouldn’t I make things fly? The 
prehistoric Japanese who first thought of the goddess of mercy must have had a 
prophetic glimpse of the modern woman, with her thousand and one societies 
and private enterprises.” Then turning the goddess toward the light, she ex- 
claimed: ‘ Oh, dear! how wicked Iam! _ But it is so hard to believe that you 
have really been worshiped, you poor little image! That’s where we stay-at- 
homes are weak, with all our zeal. We can’t realize that millions of soul-hungry 
people have been trying for thousands of years to ‘ think out’ for themselves an 
infinite Being who will satisfy them.” Once again her eye fell upon the mission- 
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ary’s description : “‘ ‘ Worshiped—especially by women’ /—women with hearts like 
mine—that ache, and rejoice, and wonder, and speculate ; women who had their 
dear little babies taken away from their arms and buried, as they buried my baby ; 
women who had sorrows worse than death, and nobody to pity them — such 
women have come to you, Kwannon-sama, mother of mercy, and begged for 
help. And you just sat still, and your forty hands were rigid, and you didn’t care 
any more about the poor, writhing souls than fold Father Banks does, who 
‘thanks the Lord’ he never gave a cent to foreign missions. Oh, that makes me 
wonder if we Christians ave like you! Have we ears that hear not, eyes that see 
not, hands that will not help? You dreadful little idol, with your comforting 
name, you shame me! You are not to blame if you cannot use your hands ; but 
I, what have I done with my one good pair?” 

For several minutes Mrs. Harmon sat with eyes fixed dreamily upon the little 
idol, whose ancient face seemed to gather intelligence and reflect her musings, 
which ended with : “How little I have done ! What can I do to help those women?” 

Her reverie was interrupted by Charlie, her ten-year-old boy, who came in 
from the post-office. He steered dexterously through the maze of household 
treasures. ‘‘ Two letters for papa, one for you, and three papers ; and can I and 
Maud go down to the river to see the ice go out?” 

““ Yes, dear, if you’ll come home early,” she responded, hardly able to bring 
herself back to real life. 

Her own letter was a circular asking for the annual thank-offering for woman’s 
missionary work, with a touching appeal. 

“Yes, this is our thank-offering month, and I never felt so much like giving 
before. But—I haven’t a dollar to my name!” 

I need not explain how the salary had worn away, leaving Mrs. Harmon in 
this impecunious condition ; the question was, how to make an offering after all 
the lambs had been sacrificed. She was still revolving it, when “‘ Mrs. Harmon ! 
Mrs. Harmon!” called a voice from the back door, “I’m coming right where 
you are, for I don’t want to take you from your work !” 

“ Here I am, Mrs. Stebbins,” and the minister’s wife rose just as a large 
lady, panting from her exertion in climbing the hill, entered the room. 

“Well, I never! I’m glad I’m not a minister’s wife !”’ Mrs. Stebbins ex- 
claimed, as she sat down heavily in the rocking chair. 

Mrs. Harmon would not have chosen to have Mrs. Stebbins’s dissecting eyes 
behold that scene of confusion, but she only responded: “ This is a little worse 
than usual, for Maud and Charlie brought things from the chambers and attic, 
and were not careful how they deposited them. And then, totell the truth, I have 
been dreaming over my Lares and Penates,”’ and she held up the little Japanese idol- 
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“ Oh, is that a real heathen idol, Mrs. Harmon? ”’ 

“Yes; didn’t you see it at our missionary tea meeting?—or perhaps you 
were not there?” 

“No, I wasn’t. I can’t tend to everything. I’m a Rathbone Sister, and a 
Daughter of the Revolution, and a Rebecca, and a member of the Relief Corps 
and the Woman’s Club, besides belonging to our own Aid Society. I declare, 
sometimes I feel like a fly in a spider’s web!” 

**T don’t wonder,” laughed Mrs. Harmon ; and then she added thoughtfully : 
“There are so many organizations now that no woman can hope to join all; and 
don’t you think we who are Christians ought to give our best strength to those 
that are carrying on the work that Jesus began?” 

Mrs. Stebbins laughed comfortably. ‘I know what you're after. If I don’t 
ever do anything for the heathen it won’t be your fault, and I’ll tell our next 
minister’s wife so.” 

Mrs. Harmon’s face flushed, for she suddenly realized how many invitations 
she had given this parishioner to join the missionary auxiliary. ‘“ Well,” she 
said, with a final shake of the head, “I never felt so strongly the necessity of 
using my one pair of hands wisely as I have this afternoon. It would be differ- 
ent, perhaps, if I had forty, like this goddess of mercy.” 


“‘ Did she have forty hands?” And Mrs. Stebbins took the shrine and ex- 
amined Kwannon-sama curiously. ‘“ And has it really been worshiped? ” 

“Oh, yes!”” And Mrs. Harmon read to her the missionary’s statement. 

“Did you ever? And it’s very old, too!’’ continued Mrs. Stebbins ; 
adding, with sudden animation, “ Did I show you my cabinet when you were at 
our house?” 


** Yes; I remember your lovely shells.” 

* And other things. Why, I’ve got a bit of Cleopatra’s needle, and a piece 
of the wall of Jericho. But I haven’t any heathen gods. I don’t believe one of 
our club women has one either.’’ It suddenly dawned upon Mrs. Stebbins that 
here was a prize within her grasp. Besides, she had been thinking for some time 
that she would make the minister’s wife a present. She would make a “ combi- 
nation.” ‘“ If you’ll let me have it for my collection I’ll give you five dollars for 
it,” she said finally. 

Mrs. Harmon prized the idol highly, and expected to make it teach many a 
lesson and preach many a little sermon; but as she met Mrs. Stebbins’s keen 
gaze a sudden thought came to her. ‘‘ Yes, you may have it,” she said. 

Mrs. Stebbins unclasped her well-filled pocketbook and handed out the 
money. Once more the little, old idol frgm far Nippon changed owners. 

“ Dear Mrs. Stebbins,” said the minister’s wife, ‘‘ won’t you let this idol plead 
for the women in Japan who try to believe it will help them? Won’t you think 
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how our missionary women are working to save souls, while some of these other 
societies to which you belong have no spiritual outlook? Sit down with Kwan- 
non-sama all alone some day, and I’m sure she’ll talk to you as she h-s to me 
this afternoon.” 

e« Qh, I don’t know about that. I never had much of an imagination.” And 
Mrs. Stebbins laughed again, until all the glistening things in her bonnet quivered 
in sympathy. 

“ But it doesn’t need imagination ; it’s awfully real. They’re trying this day 
to put their trust in the many-handed goddess. Yes, and they make an army 
of them, as if—I’ll just read you what the missionary writes about that: ‘I visited 
the temple of San-ju-san-jen-do, with its host of images of Kwannon. A thou- 
sand of these gilded images rise tier behind tier, each five feet high. The smaller 
effigies of the goddess swell the number in the temple to thirty-three thousand 
three hundred and thirty-three!’ Isn’t it pitiful?” 

“Yes—the poor things! Wouldn’t I like one of those five-feet images, 
though? Stebbins is going to get a Rogers’ group for one corner of our parlor, 
but I believe an idol would give more of an air. Don’t you think your missionary 
could get one?” 

“No, I am sure he couldn’t.” There was a peculiar tone in Mrs. Harmon’s 
voice which arrested Mrs. Stebbins’s attention. 

“ Now you're tired with my gossip and I’ll run along home,” she said ; “ but 
first won’t you tell me how to pronounce the name? Xwan-non-sama? 
Thanks. Some of the club women can twist their tongues round all sorts of foreign 
words, but I get awfully mixed. I hope you won’t get sick packing ;—but I sup- 
pose you’re used to it and don’t mind.” And with other friendly words and 
wishes, Mrs. Stebbins departed. 

Mrs. Harmon stood still, with a far-away look in her eyes, after the door 
closed. Then she said to herself, “ She doesn’t understand, she doesn’t under- 
stand!” And a moment later, “ She doesn’t want to understand! Are such 
Christians like the idols themselves—blind, deaf, and dumb?” 

But her countenance cleared as she sat down at the writing desk. She took 


a large blank card and wrote upon it :— 


“* Dear Mrs, Knox ; —1 have sold my idol and got my thank-offering money at the last moment. 
Now, you will laugh and ask. ‘ Which idol?’ This reminds me that if we would all sacrifice our idols 
our thank-offerings would grow immensely. But this of mine was dona fide, and I send its price with 
a deeper sense of gratitude than usual. Did you ever realize that we missionary workers ought to be 
supremely thankful for the ability to be interested,— to understand,— to sympathize,—to feel? Well, 
the dear Lord has revealed to me this afternoon how dreadful it would be to live without one throb 
of interest in the women on the other side,” 


Then she doubled the card around the five-dollar bill, thrust it into an en- 
velope, wrote the address of the branch treasurer on the outside, and went back 
to her packing with a song upon her lips.—J/7s. O. W. Scott, in Woman's Mis- 
stonary Friend. 





Words from Home Workers. 


To the Sisters of Vermont.— One-half of our year as a Woman’s Missionary 
Society closed with Feb. 28, and one-half of the $400, Dr. Shirley Smith’s salary, 
ought to have been raised by that time. But receipts show less than one-fourth 
that amount raised, and this trom ten churches. Where are the twenty-one 
churches that have not contributed anything on their apportionment? We must 
arouse and bestir ourselves in order to meet our obligations. Will not each 
church and auxiliary make an especial effort to raise at least one-half of their 
apportionment, and remit to me by the 28th of April? 

Newport Center, Vt. (Miss) Hatrire L. Parker, 7Z7eas. 


NEw HampSHIRE.—The Woman’s Missionary auxiliary of Pittsfield are find- 
ing pleasure and profit in the study of “ Rex Christus,” third book in the Inter- 
denominational Study Course. We are glad to report two new members, and a 
list of over twenty HELPER subscribers, all paid to December, 1904. In the 
midst of deep snow-drifts and unusually cold winds, great interest was manifested 
in our “ new departure,’”’ as we announced to our friends and the public that at 
7.30 P. M., Feb. 24, we proposed to start from our vestries for ‘“‘a trip to the 
Flowery Kingdom,” and all were invited to go with us. Mr. Page, principal of our 
high school, gave an eloquent address upon “ China,” its history, the people, 
their worship, inventions, arts and sciences, the curse of opium, and its introduc- 
tion, illustrated by maps and drawings in colors by Mr. Winkley, showing various 
kinds of vehicles, boats, burial grounds, punishment of criminals; and a little 
foot after the dreadful process of ‘ food-binding ’”’ had been completed, atter 
seven years of intense suffering, and exhibiting to us two pairs of the “lilly 
shoes,” the larger of which, measuring but three and three-fourths inches in 
length, had actually been worn by one of China’s little daughters. The address 
was replete with information in regard to this people and their strange manner 
of life. At the close of the address, the audience was invited to visit the small 
vestry which had been arranged and decorated to represent a Chinese home. 
We were met at the entrance by four young ladies in Chinese costume, who bade 
all a merry welcome by their low “ salaams ” and the shaking of their own hands. 
We met the tea merchant, surrounded by his various boxes of teas (most of the 
boxes of beautiful lacquer work), who dispensed tea and sponge cake liberally to 
all prospective buyers, as their custom is. Next to claim our attention was a 
shrine upon which sat ‘“‘ Wah Hoo,” or the “ God of Medicine.” The shrine was 
draped with red cloth and decorated with tiny lanterns and fans, dishes of foods, 
nuts and sweetmeats, and surrounded by huge bouquets of flowers and evergreens. 
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There were also two yellow silk flags, with their violet-colored dragons. Then a 
long table covered with silk embroideries upon silk and crépe, both in white and 
in beautifully blended colors, and linen drawn work from the mission school of 
Foochow, small jewel boxes inlaid with pearls and various woods, dishes, 
money, balls, straw shoes, and carved work in sandal-wood and ivory, rice 
paper pictures, vases, and six exquisite fans. The whole making a very valuable 
collection, of genuine China make, and loaned by many friends in Rhode Island, 
Massachusetts, and various places in New Hampshire. Li Chu nuts, grown in 
China, and a native sweetmeat, with lady fingers and fried dough peanuts were 
served to all, and of course the inevitable rice to be eaten with chopsticks! The 
attempts to accomplish this feat caused much merriment. The evening was 
replete with pleasure, and our stock of real knowledge of this strange country and 
people was largely increased. The large and appreciative audience was a gratifi- 
cation to our auxiliary, and should we conclude to take another foreign trip soon, 
we are assured a large party would accept our invitation “to go along.” A good 
sum of money was netted. One Wuo Was THERE. 








Tn Memoriam. 


In every nobler mood 
We feel the orient of their spirits glow, 
Part of our life’s unalterable good, 
Of all our saintlier aspiration ; 
They come transfigured back, 
Secure from change in their high-hearted ways, 
Beautiful evermore, and with the rays 
Of morn on their white shields of expectation ! 
—Lowell, 


Mrs. Minnie L. Adams, Lewiston, Me., Sept. 26, 1903. 
Mrs. Olive E. Sinclair, Lakeport, N. H., Dec. 31, 1903. 
Mrs. Arcy Cary Hayes, Lewiston, Me., Jan. 22, 1904. 
Mrs. Rebecca Hall, Poland, N. Y., Jan. 29, 1904. 


NotTe.—When a member of an auxiliary passes on, it is fitting that her 
name, place of residence, and date of death should appear under “In Memo- 
riam.” Resolutions and obituaries are not printed in the HELPER. 

a 


LEr us be thankful —thankful for the prayers 
Whose gracious answers were so long delayed, 
That they might fall upon us unawares, 
And bless us, as in greater need we prayed. 
, —Fames Whitcomd Riley. 





Our eJuniers. 


THANK-OFFERING PROGRAM. 


SINGING. 
Responsive readings, ‘Call to Give Thanks ” and “ Resolve to Give Thanks.” 
(See page 113.) 

Prayer. Singing. 

Recitation, ‘“‘ A Child’s Thanksgiving ” :— 
Can a little child like me For the fruit upon the tree, 
Thank the Father fittingly? For the birds that sing to thee, 
Yes, O yes! Be good and true, For the earth in beauty dressed, 
Patient, kind in all you do. Father, mother, and the rest; 
Love the Lord and do your part, For thy precious, loving care, 
Learn to say with all your heart: For thy bounty everywhere— 
Father, we thank thee; Father, we thank thee; 


Father in heaven, we thank thee. Father in heaven, we thank thee. 
—Mary Mapes Dodge. 


Talk by superintendent on why we make a thank-offering, and for what pur- 
poses the junior’s offering is used. Speak particularly of the children’s mission- 
ary, Miss Barnes, and of the famine children at Sinclair Orphanage. Show 
pictures of Miss Barnes (January HELPER). The Orphanage (February) and 
of the famine orphans (March, 1903, number). Ask questions and tell anecdotes, 
previously gleaned from file of HELPERS. Miss Barnes expects to be in America 
for several months on a vacation, after more than ten years of active service in 
India. During her absence, her very dear friend, Miss Dawson from Australia, 
will take charge of the Orphanage. One of our missionaries writes about Miss 
Dawson, “She is a small, fair, blue-eyed little lady, a spiritual-minded woman, and 
I think her sweet, Christian character will appeal to the girls.” 

Reading, “ Jamini,” letter from Miss Dawson. 

Singing. Opening of thank-offering boxes. 

Recitation, ‘“‘ The Offering ” :— 


We children come to Thee, "Tis little that we own, 
Master and Friend; Master and Friend; 

Into our hearts, we pray, That little brought to thee, 
Thy spirit send. Will farther spend. 

Let us thy helpers be, Take then our love and prayer, 

To all, on land or sea, Wing them to do and bear 
Thy bond or free. Good everywhere, 
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Oh, take the gifts we bring, Oh, take our very selves, 

Master and Friend! Master and Friend! 
We know whate’er they lack, Our busy feet, on thy 

Thyself will lend. Dear errands send. 
Take each poor word and deed Our hands make swift to do, 
And make them rich to feed Our hearts in serving true, 

Some heart in need. This sweet life through. 

—Annie B.C. Keene. 


Closing song. 
a rs 


ABOUT JAMINI. 
(Letter from Miss Dawson to a member of the Saco, Me., auxiliary.) 


DEAR FRIEND :— 

I am glad you have taken up the support of our merry, bright Jamini, and [ 
am sure could you see her, you would feel more than interested. She is one of 
those bright, merry little tots, who just creep into one’s heart unawares, and 
keep the place when once there. She is attending kindergarten now, and, in. 
company with the others, starts off early in the morning with her portion of dhoga- 
(parched rice) in the front of her frock. She is always the first to do anything, 
and goes at it as though she meant business. Her teacher says she is very bright 
and quick with her lessons. One looks forward to the years, when, if He tarry, 
she will be one of our teachers or helpers here. I am sure you are praying for 
her. Please pray she may soon accept Jesus as her Saviour, so that all her young 
days may be given upto him. What a great deal is wrought by prayer, and how. 
lovely to think that “those who have tarried at home by the stuff and prayed,. 
shall share alike with those who go down into battle.” A thought comes—“ work-. 
ers together with Him.” He is interested in Jamini because she has been pur-. 
chased with his own blood, and he seeks us to be workers together to win her to 
himself. What an honor! May we have all the joy that comes from this blessed: 
partnership with himself. In seeking to train her here, it will be a great help to 
remember you are holding the ropes at home. 

One feels very thankful that Jamini has been rescued from the life that would: 
have been hers, had not her Hindu mother brought her here. She only thought 
of getting rid of the burden of caring for her, but God had a purpose in it, and 
that purpose is her salvation. 

Last summer we always brought in the little ones so we could see they did 
not play out in the heat during the middle of the day. They watched us at 
prayers, and often, some little time afterwards, we would find them all alone, hav- 
ing prayers in their own baby fashion. They are much the same as children in; 
the homeland, and are just as lovable. ' 2 

Yours for His little ones, | M. E. Dawson. 

Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore, India. 
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ROLL OF HONOR. 
Shares in the salary of the children's missionary, Miss Emilie Barnes, at $4 per share. 


Ill,, Campbell Hill, Junior C. E. . owe ees s Clee 
Me., Lewiston, Junior A. F. C. E., Main St. ch pons ohm 2 shares 


Mich., Kingston, Junior A. C. F. 

Me., North Lebanon, “ Willing Workers " 
Mich., Highland, Juvenile Mission Band. 
N. H., Rochester, Junior A. C. F 

N. H., Alton, Junior A. C. F. 

S. D., Valley Springs Mission Band 


1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
I share 
1 share 


N.H., Milton, Junior A. C. F 2 shares 


N. H., Concord, Curtis Memorial ch., Junior Dept 


I share 


N. H., Hampton, “ Pearl Seekers ” . 2shares 


Me., Island Falls, F. B.S. S. class No. 5 
Me., West Bowdoin, children 
R, I., Olneyville, Primary Dept. S. S. 


I share 
1 share 
I share 


Me., West Falmouth, “ Helping Hands”... . aah 2 shares 
Iowa, Spencer S. S. ey 

Biibh: Gaoslevale Teamipe Avs eos ee se ea ees 

Me., Ocean Park, Nellie Wade Whitcomb 

N. H., Center Sandwich, Junior Mission Band 

Me., Chesterville, Union S. S. 

0, ROE Pea WO, FOCAL. BG oe ee we eK 8 8 ee 8 eee 


Me., Limerick, Children’s Mission Band 

Me., Bowdoinham Ridge, S. S. 

Mich., Onsted, Miss Ruth Daniels 

Iowa, Lincoln, S. S. 

N. Y., Brooklyn, First F. B. church, Mrs. Furman’s class, in memory of Emmet Johnston . 


r share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
1 share 


R. I., Pascoag, Junior C, E eee sshares 
Me., Bridgewater, S.S . 2shares 


Mich., West Oshtemo, S.S 

Kan., Horton, Junior C, E 

Me., Georgetown, Children’s Mission Band 

N. H., New Hampton, Mission Band 

Mass., Lowell, Primary Dept. of Chelmsford St, church 
Me., Lisbon, Juniors 

Me., Dover and Foxcroft, Junior A. C, F. 

Me., Dexter, Primary Dept. of F. B.S. S 

Mich., Cook's Prairie, “ Cheerful Workers ” 

Ind., Badger, Primary and Intermediate Dept. of S.S 
N. H., Gonic, Junior A. F. C, E. 

Minn., Winnebago City 

Iowa, Spencer, Juniors 


1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
I share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 


Ohio, Marion, S.S 4 shares 


Mass., Haverhill, ‘‘ The Sunbeams,” Winter St. F. B. church 
N. Y., Poland, Juniors 


1 share 
1 share 


Me., Bath, S.S. of Corliss St. church. . 3 shares 


Minn., Winona, Mission Band 
N. H., New Market, Mission Band 
Mass., Lowell, Kindergarten Dept., Chelmsford St. S. S. 


1 share 
£ share 
1 share 
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Mich., Temperance, S.S. Class No.6 . 1 share 
Me., Pittsfield, Juniors 1 share 
Me., Auburn, Junior C, E. 1 share 
Ohio, Blanchester, S. S. and Junior C, E. ; 1 share 
N.H., Ashland, Juniors ...... I share 
R. I., Pawtucket, in memory of Ben F, Jefferson, Jan, 31-Feb. 2, 1902 1 share 
Me., Houlton, Juniors 1 share 
Ohio, Pleasant Grove, Junior C. E. 1 share 
Tenn., Union Association 1 share 
Mass., Cambridge, Junior C, E 1 share 
Kan., Hickory Grove, Junior C, E. 1 share 
Me., Eustis Center S. S. 1 share 
Kan., Summit, Junior C, E 2 shares 
Ill., Ava, Juniors 1 share 
Me., Sabattus, Junior S. S.; 1 share 
R. I., Carolina Junior C, E I share 
N. H., Loudon Center, Children’s T.O. . . . 1 share 
Me., Scarboro, Young Missionary Helpers 1 share 
Minn., Winona, F.B.S.S. . . 1 share 
Me., Chester, Sunday School 1 share 
N. H., Farmington, Junior Dept. of S.S 1 share 
Me., Cape Elizabeth and South Portland Juniors -« <Behare 
N. H., Manchester, Junior C. E, Society ; 1 share 
N. Y., Columbus Quarter, Junior Mission Society I share 
Mich., Litchfield, “Joy Bearers " I share 
Me., Saco, Juniors 1 share 
Mich., Grand Ledge, Juniors .... . 1 share 
Mich., Ortonville, Sunday School I share 
N. B., Newtown, Mission Band I share 
N. H., Dover, Juniors, Washington St. church I share 
N. H., Dover, Intermediate Dept. in Washington St. F. B.S. S. 1 share 








Contributions. 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 





Receipts for February, 1904. 
Lewiston Main St. Junior A. F. C. E. two 
shares Miss Barnes’s salary ..... 
Anson Q. M. coll. 5. Littleton ch. by dues... 1. eee ee ee 
Bridgewater S. S. for Miss Barnes’s salar y . , Madison aux, for native teacher... 
Cumberland Conf. aux. for India work ... 3 New Portland Mrs. L. J. amege $3 Mrs. C. 
Edgecomb Q. M. aux. . - aa ee .78 yore eg or 
Ft. Fairfield aux. for Miss Coombs rar ee ; No. Anson by Mrs. L. B. "Savage 
Georgetown Child Miss. Band for Miss No. Chesterville aux. for Pada Monie S. O. . 
Barnes . Otisfield Conf. coll. 

Gray aux. for Miss Coombs ...++++- ‘ Parsonsfield Q. M. aux. coll.... . . 
Harrison aux. for Minnie’s support 3 Pittsfield Mary B. Wingate income of fund . 
Houlton Q. M. aux. coll ‘ Pittsfield aux. for teacher “‘ Nellie”... . 
Island Falls ch. by dues .. . . ‘ Portland a friend Ss for Miss Coombs’s pas- 
Island Falls S. S. ne No. 5 Miss Barnes. ° : sage $5 for Kind. Hall... 2+... 
Island Falls C. R. ° . cee a Scarboro aux. for Balasore work . . 
Kingfield aux ete " a” Falls Miss Mary E. Wingate for Dom. 
Lewiston Main St. aux. Miss Coombs . oars cience Storer. «ee secerecves 
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W. Falmouth aux. for Miss Coombs .... 
T. O. from Mrs. O. A. Rogers of ated 
burg, Pa 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Belknap Asso. coll. .... 
Centoocosk: T.O. «os © s 
Franklin Falls aux. ... . 
Gonic aux. ° p 
Laconia aux. for Miss Butts ae 


ees © 6 


. 
. 
“ee # @ @ 

oeeeteeeee 

. 


Laconia aux. Ind. Dept. Storer. . . 
Lakeport aux. ... 
Louden Center Ladies’ Aid Miss Butts 
Louden Center M. E. Scribner dues . 
Manchester aux. afriend...... 
Milton Juniors A. C. F. shares Miss Barnes's 
+ = gine ala 
Milton aux. .. 
New Durham .M. coll. 
New Durham Miss Butts and Dom. Science 
Ot bs 6 6 + 6.8 60.6.8 6 © & Oo) 40% 
Pittsfield aux. 
Pittsfield C. R. cieiee 8 
Pittsfield Y. P. M. S. for school Balasore ‘a 
Rochester aux. .. 

Suncook Clara M. Warner for Emily at Mid- 
| ee ee ce eee 
West Lebanon aux. income of M. A. Dear- 

born Fund for F. M. 
From estate of Rev. J. L. Sinclair for general 
work 


eee @ 8 6 a oS 


VERMONT. 


So. Strafford aux. for Dr. 
Sutton Mrs. Hannah B, Parker for Kusum in 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Cambridge for widow ...+-- 
Cambridge C. R. for child in S. O. 
Haverhill Winter St. aux. 
Medford J. C. Farnham 
Somerville Juniors for Miss Barnes 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Carolina aux. for Miss P. F 
E. Killingly aux. for Ind. Dept. . 
Pascoag aux. Miss P. ... «0 e 
Pascoag aux. Ind. . . « ose see 
Providence Park St. ch. Ind..... 

s 


Ss. . . . . . . . . 


Providence Park St. Miss P. . 
Providence Roger Williams ch. Mis 
Providence Roger Williams ch. Ind. . 
Providence Elmwood Ave. Y. P. S.C. 
childinS.O. ... 


NEW YORK. 


Buffalo 2d F. B. ch. W. M. S. for Nitya 
zenana teacher with Miss Coombs 
Poland W. M. S. member fees 


: 
* ee 
° 
a 


$s 2 6 & 6 


PENNSYLVANIA. 
Gibson Q. M. W. M.S. for native teacher 


$5.00 


2.00 


7.28 
3.00 
6.00 
4.00 


10,00 
6.00 


1.00 
4.00 


2.75 
3.00 


25.00 
15-79 


2.00 


OHIO. 


Pleasant gore. Junior C. E. for Miss Barnes 
So. Ridge F. W. M.S. dues and offering 
W. Macshcid WMS. One, 7e @eua evens 


TENNESSEE. 


Union Asso. bal. of share Miss Barnes’s salary 


MICHIGAN. 


Batavia aux. Dr. B. AP Re a” kg 
Gobleville aux. Dr. B. $1.30 H. M 7] & 300 « 
Grand Ledge aux. Dr. B. $1.50 H. M. $1.50 
Highland Miss. Band Miss Barnes ..... 
Jonesville Mrs. Thos. Freeman for H. M.. . 
Kingston Junior A. C. F. one share Miss 

Barnes’s salary Sake Suitat ts 
Oakland Q. M. Dr. B. 35 cts. H M. 35 Cts, . 
Oshtemo aux. Dr. B. $1.50 H. M. $1.50. . . 
Paw Paw aux. Dr. B. $3 oH. M. $3 el $x 


MINNESOTA. 


Brainard W.M.S.H.M. $5 F.M.$5 ... 
Chaplin aux. India Biblewoman...... 
Huntley W M.S. . 
Minneapolis Mrs. Lillian Phei sIngham . — 
Minneapolis ch. W. M. S. for F. M. ; 
Money Creek F. B. ch. W. M. S. for Storer . 
Nashville W. M.S. 1-2 F.M.1-2H.M. .. 
Winona Child Miss. Band for return passage 
of Miss Barnes 


IOWA. 


Lamont aux. for Miss Scott .. 
Lincoln aux. for Miss Scott. . . 
Lincoln S. S. for Miss panes e 
Spencer a member of W. M.S.. 
Spencer S. S. for Miss onan’ ‘ 


KANSAS. 


Summit ch. Junior C. E. Miss Barnes... . 
Summit C. R. Andrew Gilbert 15 cts. Andrew 
Jackson ‘Stockton 1 5 cts. William Keith 
Gilbert 15 cts. Joseph Byron Gilbert 15 cts. 


SOUTH DAKOTA. 


Alexandria a gentleman for support of a town 
= _—- school in Midnapore for one 


Valley y ES Miss. Band for Miss Barnes . 
MISCELLANEOUS. 


Int. on sanitary funds for Henderson Home . 
Int. on working funds forInc Fund... .. 
Int. on Bond forInc Fund .....ee-e. 

Total 


7. 


$4.00 


25.00 
4.00 


15.89 
30.00 
7-50 


ee ee ee 


Laura A. DEMERITTE, 7yreas. 


Ocean Park, Me. 


per Epytu R. PoRTER, Asst. Treas. 


-<—- 
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FORM OF BEQUEST. 
to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine. 





